A 


CON VERSA LITON, 


HEL) ON THE PAST EVENING (THURSDAY) 
Between John, Thomas, and Betty, 


Oma Viſit from John to Thomas. 


O Thomas, how is it we? aue de 


do, Betty 7 

Thmas, john, how de do? In glad to fee 

he: wacre have be bin fo long: 1 you hant 
call'd this age amo!l 

Bes. NW "by I wyugnt you had foriaken 
us, ſan. 

Jol. Wh to tell he the Truth, Thomas 
and Beuy, tho” 1 am but a lingle fellow, as 
a body may lay, yet I've found it to be as 
much as m. hands could do to koup my 
mouth agoing, as the laying is, fo that I 
have no ne to ſtrole much; but ſeeing a 
parcel of papers handed about laſt night, 
and all of them about tlie Bil of Rights and 
Meeting to-morrow at twelve o clock at the 
Guildhall, I thought you could tell me ſom- 
mat about it, what they do mean by rights. 

Betty. Ah John, you cou'dant have afkd 
a better than our Thomas, for he reads a 
Newſpaper pretinear every week, he'll el] 
I warnd he, 

Thomas. As to rights, John, they are 
either natural or acquired, We may looſe 
the enj »yment of Natural Rights, but never 
can loſe the right to their enjoyment : that 
is to ſay, john, if you underſtand me, a 
worm, if trod on, poſſeſſes a natural right 
of turning; but it is poſſible to hinder him 

om doing it | v keeping him down t1g/t :— 
Or my litt le girl there, in Betty's lap, tho? 
hut five months © id, poſſeſles a catural rf ight, 
it a pin pricks her, or ſhe is otherwiſe hurt, 
to cry Out; 
the exercile of that right, 


— 
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by stopping hier 


MoUrn! tho? this, you know, would be 
cruel, John, 
Beity, Come, hither, kiſs thy mammy, 


my dear Nance ; nobody thall ſerve thee lo, 
that they ſhant. 
70 In. Crush, indle 


] 


ed: ſuch a wretch 
wo furc be 4 liſpiſed by 


every body. 


Thomas. Now. the necting to-morrow, 
Jobn, as I tinderita; it, is ſor this. We 
ccriainy poſicts à natural 2 equal 


worms or infants: and, therefore, if treated 
very ill, and our hwea!and labor taken from 
us; or if we beten from our wives and 
children, aid prelled for faiiors or lililiers ; 


Or 1t 1 09} 1 Gur houſes. and by 
u eos Comes reer YOULES, ana! 


but ſhe might be deprived of 


force turn us out, and lic with our wives and 


| 


daugnters; we certainly pofſiels a natural 
right of modeſtly and humbly c complaining 
ae petitioning « Government 10 chang fuch 
things a little for the better. — Thus the 
Bill of Rights may be more properly termed 
a Declaration than a Grant of Rights, — 
But, comrary to this Bill of Rights, - ng 
ſecures the bleſſing of complaining and 
titioning to E 'ngliſhmen. ** 1 there 
is two Jaws going to be made by r. Pit and 
his ſort, for tranſporting or gas every 
man, that ſha!l deare to find fault with any 
law they make, even if that law was io burn 
his wite and children beſore his fac, he he 
ſays their ſhail be no Grumbling thioughout 
the Kings Dominions. | 
Betty. 
Im ſure the King wodent let us be ſervd fo, 


if he knowd it; for Iv heard hes a good 


man, and a good Huſband to. 

Jolin. What, 1 homas, do Pit want to do 
this for ? 

Thomas. Becauſe, 
is room enough tor us to find fault with him, 
tho' we do love the King, for he, and thoſe 
about him, brought on the War ; to enrich 
theirſcles and impovrilh us; and all the 
while told the King it was for his and his 
people's good! fo T "houſands and Thouſands 
have been killd, and the reſt moſt ſtarvd. 

Johin. Thank he Thomas: May any 
body go to the Hall tomorrow? 

7 Yes, John, any body that will 
ba have quit and orderly, for no body muſt 
act like mad men an fools there except the 
Gentlefolk. I delign to go; but Ill be very 
quiet; or elſe Pitt's folks will fav directly 
we ought to have our liberties took away 
for coming there to breed a riot, 

John. I'll call at your Houſe at half paſt 
Eleven, and go we; for I woudnt for the 
World be hindered from crying out when 
I'm pinchd hard. 

Beliy. That's right, John: Thats right 
Thomas : both go, "and bchave vourlelyes 
qui t when you be there; and L hope you 
will ftop there Bull; or w hat de call em be- 
fore we be entirely ruind, for tis bad enough 
arcady of any contience. 


La, Thomas, you do frighten me: 


John he do know their 


